of cripples in the Home Guard would show you up. Yes, Saturday-
afternoon soldiers. Remember you're the cream of the army."

"Turned sour/5 muttered Gelda,

"Bight! Get fell in sharp."

Martin stood on one awkward leg in front of the squad,
Accustomed to hiding unobtrusively in the centre rank, he felt
painfully conspicuous. Enviously he glanced at Sergeant Catcham
standing there with such absolute assurance.

*'Carry on, Corporal. Call them up and get leave of the officer
to march them off and take them down to the lecture-room.5'

Pale with apprehension, Martin faced round towards the squad.
Though the future might take him through walls of fire and
rivers of blood, nothing would ever erase the memory of this
terrible moment. Among the watchful eyes boring into him, he
caught the Bishop's, which winked knowingly.

"Squad!"

He was ordinarily a quiet speaker, and had never had occasion
to test his lung-power before. Lying there unsuspected ail this
time, it now burst out in what seemed to him like a clap of
thunder, startling him out of his wits. The squad appeared to
have a similar opinion, for it stiffened perceptibly.

Perhaps he had overrated the Jerk? But alas I no.

uAsyouwerrrrrrr! Stand easy! Open your mouth, Corporal!
Shout! Shout! Shout! You wouldn't be heard from behind the
back of a newspaper."

It was the Jerk himself, whom Martin, to his consternation,
now saw leaning over a rail on the verandah of the company office,
talking to Perky. Nor was this all. A considerable audience had
suddenly sprung from nowhere. Storemen and company clerks
had appeared to stare with the interest of small boys at a circus;
a group of sergeants looked on in amusement; the Hound, riding
by on a bicycle, dismounted to twirl his moutache; while a party
of guardsmen under Pilot-Officer Hanks, as Gelda called him,
who had been engaged in a barrack sweep, leaned indolently on
their brooms. Taking all this in a glance, it seemed to the young
corporal that the entire battalion had turned out to witness his
humiliation. That moment, suspended between the past twenty-
eight years of his life and an uncertain future was an eternity.
"Squad!5*
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